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H where haye you been, 
My ſweet and loving _—_ 
He) Ar the Tavern yon Jade. 2 
She.) But Oh! will you leave me, 
Alone in à ſilent Houſe? 


He] Ha' done you Bitch. 


$he) Are all thoſe Charms deſtroyed, 
Which did your Fancy plcaſc ? n 


He] No but my Fancy's cloy'd $7 
So let me live at Eaſe, „ > 


She] No now, my deareſt Husband, 
My lovely Tommy come, 
Leave off hi fooliſh Gadcing, 

And keep thyſelf at Home. , 


He) I won't you Whore. 


She} Ob Then behold theſe Children, 
Theſe Pledges of your Love, 


- Whilſt you in Plenty reve, 


200 Well, come my deareſt Spouſe, 
Hlexcafter you ſhall (ce, ps 
: _No more I} dy Abroad, 
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They're plagu d with Want and Poverty 


: * ar Home with the. be 
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_— Ka. 
She) Oh in that Mind continue? 
Both) Hereaſter both ſhall ſay, on] 
That this of all our Lives, is 


Far the happicſt Day, 7 

He) !'ll in that Mind continue, po 
Both] Hereafter both ſhall ſa yr. 
That this of all our Lives, is 


Far the happieſt Day. 


The M1:d's Reſolution ts marry a Rake. 
S I walked forth one Pang in May, 
Myſelf to adorn in the Meadows fo gay 
met a young Man and he call'd me his Sweet, 
And appointed a place in the Evening to meet 
To my own Mind, Sec. 


Down in a Meadow in a private part, 
He kiſs'd me ſweet, and gained my Heart: 
With his Kiſſes ſo ſweet, and his Humour fo free 
In Spite of my Heart he has made me agree; 

It's very well known a Woman l'm grown, 
And why ſhould young Women lic ſighing alone 
Sighing alone in Sortow and Griet, (ef, 
When there's young Men enough to give me Rey; 


* 


My Mother would have me to marry a Clown 


That hedges and ditches all Week for a Crown 
But to marry a Rake is all my Delight 


If he rambles all Day he will pleaſe me at Night ' 


The Name of a Clown I highly Diſdain, ,"._. 
My Father and Mother they Love the ſame: .... 
A Clown is a Clown both at Home and Abroad 
W hen a Rake he is comely, and ſweeran his Bed 
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A plowman I own is good in bis, Kind, 
But I'm reſolved to alter my Mindz _ 
For a rake dreſs'd in Scarlet and trim'd with Gold 
Is handſome and pleaſant, and lovely to behold. 


{ did not think my Fortune was bad, 
When firft met this bonny brisk Lad, 
He was both brisk and airy beſide he was young, 
And above all the Reſt had a flattering Tonguc 


If ever 1 marry, Ill marry for Love, 
A handfome young Man I do prize far above 
All Kiches and Treaſure whatever it be, 
For a handſome young Man is delightful to me. 


Young Mien and Maidens wherevet you be, 


338 Pray rake my Advice, and be ruled by me; 


And . marry for plealure the Man that you love 
Then thro' the World with him you may rove 

For with a young Man Icantake more delight. 
Than an old Man the he be a Lord or a Knight 


So a fig for all Riches, my pleaſure Tl! have, 


A/bandiome young Man is all I do ctave. 


In roving with him I can take great Delight 
Ne chears me all Day, and we er toying at Night; 
So 1 M travel the World and Country around, 
Aud follow my Love by the Drum when it ſounds. 
1A * TT 


All you young Men where ever y ou range, 
Id have you to call, and do not make it ſtrange; 
led have o bring mort Ink to your Pen, 

Ang 1.0 Write it yoo over and over again. 
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The Conflant MIP). 
11 Moorfietds by Bedlem 1 went, 
lneard a young Virgin full ſore to lam ent; 
dhe was wringing ber Hands and tearing her Hair, 
Crying O! crucl Parents you arg tov ſevere, | 


As thus for to baniſh my true Love away, 
Which cauſes me in B-Adlam to ling and 10 ſay, 
dure never Parents were ſo crols and unkina 
As to cauſe their own Daughter thus to be confined, 


Becauſe my Love wis your Premice you know - 
Jou have ſeit him away, whioh is mFSverthrow 
Waich cruel baſe Action cauſes me to complain, 
And the Loſs my Love has diſtracted my Brain. 


Kind Heaven protect him where ever he be, 
And ſend bim ſafe Home from the raging Sat Sea 
The Walls of Bedlam he ſoon will break throl | 
For to have me, which is bis right and his due. 


Twice curs'd be the Minute, tarice curs*d be the Day 
That ever they ſent my true Love away; 
May torments aud Tortures attend on there Breaſt, 
to partake all my Sorrows, they'll never have Reſt 


Oh that they may ſze] now the Sorrows I bear 
For him whom they've uſed ſo hard and fo fevere; 
Tho? 4 now in Straw and, in Chains do lis downs, 
May Heaven p:ote& my dear Joy on the Main. 

If fate unto me ſhould pleaſe to be kind,” 
To dire& me to my Love, b a proſperous Wind, 


That I from my Chains may be free once more, 
Which near can be done till my jewel come oer. 
Aud if that I live for to ſee that bleſſed Day. 


Iten every Month unto me will ſeem to be May 


From 
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From now and till then I never happy ſhall be, 


Till my Love, the Silk Mercer, returns tome to me. 
The Anſwer 


H! as ſhe in Bedlam lamenting did lie, 
The Joy of her Soul, the young Mercer came by 
And hearing of her Voicg, began tv draw near, 
He fincy'd that it was the Voice of his dear 


And as he ſtood in Amaze and Surprize, 
Ne ſpy'd from the Window her pretty {weet Eyes, 
He ran to the Porter, and to him he cries, 
Come ſhew me the Way where my true Lover lies 

, - 

He gave to the Porter a broad Piece of Gold,; 
Saying, Snew me the Way to the Joy of my Soul 
The Porter convey'd him ſtraightway to his Dear, 
No tongue could expreſs the Joy that was there, 


As ſoon as her Face the young Mercer did ſe, 


He took her and ſet her ſtraight upon his kaee; 
And kifling her Lips, ſhe upon him did ftzre, 
What are you the Mercer, my Joy and my Dear. 


am he whom your Parents did then ſend to Sea, 
My ceareſt ſweet Jewel, for loving of thee. 
She faid, now all my Sorrows are quite from me fled 


| Adieu to my Chains aad my poor Straw-bed, 


They ſent for her Parents who came with ſpeed 
Which freed her trom Bealam forth with indeed: 
Now into the Church this Couple then went, 

They are joined together to their. Joy and Content. 


Come all you young Lovers a warning here take, 
And ever your Vows and your Promiſes keep; 
For it that you do, there's a Bleſſing you'”!! ſee, 
Kind Heaven will protect you; wherever jou be. 
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Dle Hamilton and Lord Mohun's Fight. 
| ' | | | | 
UKE Hamilton was as, fine a Lord, Fal lal & e 
As ever Scotlaz;d cond afford, 5 
For Perſon, Valour, few were there, 
Could with his Grace, the Duke, compare, 
How he was murdered you ſhall hear. 


Lord Mobs and he fell out of late, 
About ſome Trifles of the State, 
So high the Words were between thoſe, 
As very ſoon it turn'd to Blows, 
How did it end there's No-body knows. 


Lord Mobun who never Man would Face, 
Unleſs in ſome dark and private Place, 
Lord Mubuzx who never Man would Face, 
Unleſs in ſome dark and private Place, 
He ſent a Challenge unto his Grace. 


Betimes in the Morning his Grace aroſe, _ 
And ſtraight ro Colonel Hamilton goes: 
Your Company, Sir, I muſt importune, 
Betimes in the Morning, and very ſoon, . 
To meet General M'Gartney and Lord Mobuy 


The Colonel replies, I am your Slave, 
To follow your Grace unto the Grave; 329 
Then they took Coach without Delay, 
And to Hyde- park by break of Day, 
O there began the bloody Fray. 


No fooner out of the Coach they light,  . © 
But Mchun and M'Cartney came in Sige 
No ſaoger, out of the Coach they ligbt. 
But Mchun and MC artney came in Sight, © 
O there began the bloody Fight, + 
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Then beſpoke the brave Lord Mabas, 
1 think your Grace is here full ſoon; 


I wiſh your Grace would put it by, 


Since Blood for Bod doth Vengeance cry, 
And loath { am this day to die. | 


Then beſpoke the Duke his Grace, 
Go find me out à proper place: 1 
My Lord, to me the (Zzhalienge you ſent, 
To fee it out is my intent, | 
Till my lau Drop of Blood be ſpent. 


| Then theſe Heroes Swords were drawn, 
And ſo luſtily they laid on, 

Doke Hamilton thruſt with all his might, 
Into my Lord Mobau, through his Body quite 
And ſent him out to eternal Night. * 


Lord Mas teceiving his Death's Wound, 
Then on the Graſs as ne fat down: 


O turn me on my Face, ſaid he, 


T hat 1 may die more eaſily, 
So fare thee well MCartzey. 


By this Time his Grace had got a Wound, 
Then on the Graſs as he ſat down: | 


Baſe M*Cartney, as we find, 
Cowardly, as he was inclin'd, 
Stabd d his Grace, the Duke, behind. 


Ibis done, the Traitor run away, 
Aud was not heard of for many a Day, 
It wat hop'd Vengeance would him take, 
For his Grace Doke Hamilton's Sake 
And his laſt Exit ut D burn make, Fa! 4a, &c. 
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